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filled the air. Fireballs rolled to his right and left and lightning
bolts crashed in front and behind him, so that he could not open
his eyes. In another moment the water was over ten feet high in
the court while the mountains and valleys rumbled with torren-
tial floods. Soon the water had reached where Tzu-chun was sit-
ting. But still he sat upright and gave no heed to what was hap-
pening.
Then the man who styled himself the General returned with a
number of Oxheads4 and other demons of strange aspects. They
placed before him a huge cauldron filled with boiling oil, saying,
"If you tell us your name, we shall let you go. If not, we shall
fry you in the oil." Again Tzu-chun refused to answer.
Next his tormentors dragged in his wife and threatened to tor-
ture her, but still Tzu-chun did not answer. Thereupon they
whipped her until she was covered with blood, and then subjected
her to shooting and hacking, boiling and burning, and all kinds
of unbearable torture.
"Homely and crude though I am," his wife cried to him, "Yet
for more than ten years I have waited upon you with hat and
comb. Now even as I am suffering unbearable pain in the hand?
of these honorable deities, I do not presume to hope that yoi:
would go on your knees and beg mercy for me. All you need to dc
to save me is to utter but one word. How can you be so cruel ai
to deny me even this?*' Her tears came down like rain and she
howled and cursed, but Tzu-chun did not once look at her.
"Do you think that I would not go so far as to kill your wife?'
the General shouted to him, and then began to cut her up incl
by inch from her feet upwards. His wife cried more piteousb
than ever, but to the end Tzu-chun maintained his peace.
"This rascal has already perfected his black magic," the Genera
said. "We must not allow him to live in this world any longer.'
So saying, he commanded his attendants to cut off his head. Thi
was done and Tzu-chun's ghost was taken to the court of Kin^
Yenlo. There he was sentenced to the torture chambers of hell
molten bronze was first poured down his throat and then he wa
* Oxheads and Honefaccs, tormentors of hdl.